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And they immediately summoned that painter and
questioned him, telling him the whole state of the
case, and promising him the reward If he could
make his words good. And the painter said : Con-
trive that the King shall send for me, and leave
the rest to me.

So the ministers went and told the King : Sire,
there has arrived in your capital a painter, whose
equal in skill is not to be found in the three worlds.
And when the King heard it he was delighted, for
he was himself skilled in the art of painting and all
other arts ; and he caused the painter to be brought
into his presence. But he, when he came, was
amazed at the extraordinary beauty of the King,
and he exclaimed : O King, you have caused me
to obtain the fruit of my birth In bestowing on me
the priceless boon of a sight of your incomparable
beauty. And now only one more thing remains*
I implore your Majesty to let me make a copy of
it, in order that in future I may never be without
it. For the sun warms even when reflected in a
poor mirror. Then the King said: Show me first
specimens of your skilL But beware that you show
me no women, otherwise it will be worse for you.
So the painter showed him a collection of pictures
of all the countries In the world, but among them